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Shower 


Author's Notes: 
Normally | don\'t write this dirty. But | thought it just fits them ;) 


Finally Axl entered the shower. After their shows he always preferred it to shower alone, though his band 
mates never saw a problem use the big shower at the same time. He just started to enjoy his shower when 
he heard a familiar voice beside him: "Hey Axl" He turned his head to the voice and saw his best friend Izzy 
smiling at him. He was totally naked like himself and looked incredible good, like always. It wasn't, that Axl had 
never saw his mate naked before, but just in this moment it was like he saw him the first time. And he found 
him fucking sexy. It seemed his whole body thought this way, because the singer noticed how his penis gets a 
little harder. ‘Fuck! he quickly turned away and hoped that Izzy noticed nothing. ‘Not now! Not now! Suddenly he 
felt a hand on his shoulder and another gliding smoothly around his cock. "Y' need a hand?" he heard Izzy's 
rough voice. "Izzy! Fuck!" he quickly gets rid of his friends hands and stepped back. The guitarist just grinned. 
Axl's voice was hysterically: "What are trying to do?!" Izzy smirked: "Give you a hand. It seemed like you like 
my appearance, so.." He stepped forward and Axl back until he felt his back against the wall. "Izzy. Don't play 
fag and fuck off!" said Axl angry and tried to get out of this situation His friend was right. He liked looking at 
him. But looking and touching was totally different. But Izzy knew his best friend and it just wasn’t his plan to 


fuck off. They were alone and Axl seemed to like his naked body. He admired him for a long time now. And what 
Izzy Strandlin wants, does Izzy Strandlin get! Without another word he pressed his lips against Axl's. He 
expected protest and it wasn't one second and the redhead pushed him strongly back. "What the- Izzy!" Axl 
didn't understand his friend anymore. They couldn't do that. Otherwise he wanted to do it again. And Izzy just 
smirked and kissed him again. He pressed his wrists now against the wall above Axl's head and he was stronger 
so the singer can't break free. Izzy kissed more passionate now. Axl couldn't resist anymore and kissed the 
guitarist back. The kiss got more and more passionate and both musicians started to moan a little. Axl felt 
Izzy's hard crotch against his leg and it made him even harder. Izzy felt the same and interrupted their kiss 
to crack a smile at his band mate. Then he looked down and grinned again at Axl while he kneeled down As he 
laid his hand around his cock again Axl moaned a little louder. And as he felt his friend's lips down there he 
was out of control. "Oh fuck yeah! Izzy!" He let his head tilt back, closed his eyes and let out a loud groan. He 
let his finger slide through his hair so he could touch this man a litle too. Suddenly Izzy went faster and Axl 
felt his orgasm coming. He pulled at Izzy's hair and that made Izzy come. As he reached his orgasm he 
couldn't control himself and bite Axl just slightly. But that was enough for Axl and with a loud moan he came 
in his friend's mouth. He held Izzy's head until it was over. Then he let of off him and helped him to stand up. 
They smiled at each other and Axl said: "Thank you" The dark-haired looked puzzled: "For what?" This time Axl 
smirked: "For the hand" 


